. food,"
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(8ynopsis of Preceding Chapters.)

Sanford Quest, master criminologist of
the world, finda that In bringing to jus-
tice llw&ouul. the murde of Lord
mlolfh'u daughter, he has but just be-
gun & life-and-death str o with & mys-
terious master ceriminal, In a hidden hut
in Professor Ashleigh's garden hs has
seen an anthropold apes skelsion and &
living inhuman oreature, half monkey,
half man, destroyed by fire, In his reom
have appeared from nowhers, black boxes,
one containing diamands torn from a
lovely throal by a pair of armiess, threati-
ening hands, both with sarcastie, threat-
ening notes wsigned by the Inscrutable
handes. He in arrested for the murder of
hip valet, Ross Brown, and a Miss Quigs,
in his rooms. Laura and Lanora. his as-
sintants, suepect Cralg, the professar's
valet. Lanora is abducted by t thraat-
ening hands, but Is re d. Quest clears
himself of the murder charge, but falla
to t Cralg. In his rooms another
black x appears In the rifled safe nnd,
returning t diamonds s second time,
the sccompanying note tella him he has
e chance against the Inherited cunning
of ages,

SEVENTH INSTALLMENT.

THE HOUSE OF MYSTERY.
CHAPTER XVI
OMETHING In the nature of a
conference was prooeeding in
Quest's study. The professor
was there, seated In the most
comfortable easy chalr, smoking without
relish one of his host's best cigars,
watching with nervous Impatlence the
closed door. Laura and Lenora were
geated at the table, dreased for the
atreet. They had the air of being pre-
pared for some excursion. Quest, real-
izing the professor's highiy-strung state,
had left him aléne for a few moments
and was studying a map of New York.
Tho Iatter, however, was tog 11l at ease
to keep silent for long.

“Our friend French,” he remarked,
“'gave you no clue, 1 suppose, as to the
direction in which hls Investigatlons are
leading him'’

Quest glanced up from the map.

“None at all. I know, however, that
the house In which Lenora here was
sonfined I8 belng watched closely.”

The professor glanced acrosa toward
the table before which Lenora was
seuted.

“It seems strange,’’ he continued

*'that the young lady fhould have so lit-

tle to tell us about her Incurceration.
Lenora shivered for a moment,
“What could there be Lo tell” she

asked, ‘except that it was all horrible,

makes yourself comfortable in that chalr
and let us have your news, AN you see,
we have obeved ordars. We are all
ready to follow you anywhere "

"It won't ba to the end of the world,
Anyway,"” the Inspector remarked, as he
IIt his cigar. “I am going to propose a
little excurslon down Gayson avenue
way.'"

"“"Back to that house?"
dlaimed with a mrimace.

The Inspector nodded.

“We have had thosps boys at the sta-
tlon,” he went on, “and wa have ques-
tioned tham r'ar«tull,\u It meems that
After they had plcked up the hall, a
man came out of the side entrance of
the house, saw them reading Misa Len-
orn's Meatage, and shoutad after them.
The boys had sense enough to arcoot.
The man ran after them but had to glve
It up. Here Is their description of him.”

The Inspector took a plece of paper
{I‘O'l‘ll‘l his pocket. They all walted breath-
ennly.

“Had to duf this out of tha hoys, bit
by bit,” the Inspector proceeded, “hut
bolled down and put Into reasonable
language, this Is what it comes to: A
man of medium height, rather thin, pale,
and after running a short distance he
put his hand to his heart, as though out
of hreath. One of the boys thought his
noae was a llttle ooked, and the{ both
remarked upon the fact that although,
he shouted after them, he used no swear
words but simply tried to Induce them
to satop. This description suggest any-
thing to you, gentlemen?"

Lenora ex-

“All recollection as to ita locality had
escaped me,” the professor continued
sorrowfully. “I remember that 't was
on the anniversary of his having bean
with me for some fifteen years that I
decided to show him some suhstantial
mark of my appreciation, [ knew that
he was looking for a domiclle for his
father and mother, who ure ainece both
dead, and 1 uested A house agent to
send me In a list of suitable resldeances
This, alas! was the one I purchased.”

Quest glanced around the place,

“1 think.,” he pald, “that the pro-
fessor's statement now removes Any
doubt as to Cralg's gullt. You are sure
the house has been closely watched, In-
spector?’

“Aince | recelved certaln information,”™
French replled, T have had’ half =
dozen of my best men In the vicinity.
T can assure you that no one has en-
tered or left it during the last twenty-
four houra.'

They made thelr way to the plazsa
steps and entered by the front door.
The house was an ordinary framework
one of moderate sige, In r rapalr, and
showing signs of great negleot. The
rooms were baraly furnished and thelr
first cursory search revealed no traces
of habitation, There was still the
broken wskylight In the room which
Lenora had occupled. and the bed upon
whioch ghe had slept was still crumpled.
French, who had been tapping the walls
downsatairs, called to them. They
trooped down Into the hall, The in-

to the right and go down the stairs.”’
They all gave a little cry s they saw
him appear, a trembling, pitiful crea-
ture, ancing around like n trappsd
animal, Hes commenoed to descend the
stairs, holding ulhll{h to the banisters.
Quest remained on e landing above,
his revolver in his hand, ¥rench wait-
ed In the hall below, also armed.
Laura gripped Lenora's arm In excite-

ment.
“They've got him now!" ghe axclaim-
ed. “Cot him, sure!”

On the foruth or Afth stalr Cralg
hesitated, He suddenly saw the pro-
foapor standing below. He gripped the
banisters with one hand. ‘1The other
he flung out In A threatening gesture.

“You've glven me away to these
bloodhounda!" he ecried—"you, for
whom I have talled and slaved, whom
I have followed all over tha world,
whom I have served falthfully with the
last breath of my body and the last
drop of blood In my veins! You have
l;rou'l‘ht them here—tracked me down!

ou!™

The professor shook his head sor-
rowfully.

“Cralg.” he sald, “you have been the
best gervant man ever had. If you ars
innocent of these crimes you can clear
yoprself. If you are gullty a dog's
death Is none too good for you,"*

Cr ssemeod to AwWAy for a moment
upon his feat. Only Lenora, from tha
hall, saw that he was fitting his right
foot into what seemed to be a leather
loop hanging from the banistera. Then

Quast and the Inspector exchanged
glances,

"He's done us!” Quest muttered,
“"done ua llke a couple of greenhorna!’

The inspector's rublcund countsnance
was white with fury. His head ke
turning In the direction of Laura,
whom the professor was busy rendering
first ald,

“If I never take another Job on aa
long as 1 live,"” he deaclared, “I'll have
that fellow befors I'm through!"™

—— .

CHAPTER XVIL

Hhe professor roused himself from
what had apparently been a very
gloomy reverls,

“Wall” he announced, "I
must go home. It has been very kind
of you, Mr. Quest, to kesp me here for
8o long."

Quest glanced at the clock.

“Don't hurry, Mr. Ashleigh,” he said
“We may pet some news at any mo-
ment. French has a dozen men out on
the search, and he has promised to ring
me up immediately he hears anything."

The profeasor sighed,

“A man,” he desclared, ‘“who for
twenty years can decelve his master as
utterly and completely as Cra has
done me, who is capable of such dia-
bolical ou s, and who, when c.ﬁ
ture stares him in the fece, I8 capab
of an escape such as he mado today, s

and that I felt things—felt dangers— |

which 1 couldn't describe.”
The professHr gave vent to an Inipa-
tient little exclmil.!on. ¢ ‘Fancies’’t e
“1T am not apeaking o nE,
persisted. “You had food brought to
you, for instance. Could yon never gee
the hand which placed it Inslde your

room? Could you hear nothing of the

fcotsteps of the person who brought It?
Could you not even murmise whether it
were A man or & woman?'

Lenora anawered him with an evident
effort. She had barely, as Yel, recov-

1

[

ered from the shock of those awlul |

bours,

“The persaons who brought me the
ghe enid, '‘cama at night—never
in the daytime. 1 never heard anvthing.
The most 1 ever saw was cnoee—1 hap-
pened to be looking toward ‘the door
and saw a palr of hands—nothing more
—sgotting down a tray. 1 shrieked and
called out. I think that I almost fnint-
eod. When [ found courage enouxh to

'+ look, there was nothing there but the
. tray upon the floor."”

“You never heard, for instance, the

rustling of a gown or the sound of a
. footstep?'" the professor asked.

"Ybu
could not even fay whether your jaller
Was mun or woman?"

Lenora shonk her head.

“All that T ever heard waa thes open-
ing of the door. All that 1 evar saw
was that pair of hands. One night I
fancied—but that must have been a
dream!"™

“You fanclied what?"
persisted.

“That 1 saw a palr of eyes glaring at
mea," Lenora replied, "eyes without anv
human body. 1 know that I ran round
the room, calling out. When I dared Lo
look agaln there was nothing there.™

The professor alghed as he tirned
away.

“It 18 evident, I am afrald,” he said,
“‘that Mliss Lenora's evidence will help
no one, As an expert In thess affnirs,
Mr. Quest, does it not seem to you
that her imprisonment was just a little
purpogeless? There seems to have heen
no attempt to harm her in any way."

‘““Whoever took the risk of abducting
her,"” Quest pointed out, grimly, "dd it
for a purpose. That purpose would
probably have become developed In
courss of time. However we look at it,
Mr. Aghleigh, thers was only one mnan
who must have been anxious to gat her
out of the way, and that man was
Cralg.”

The professor's manner hetrayed some
excitement.

“*Then will vou tell ma this?* he de-
manded. “The young lady is econfident
that she locked Crelg up In the coach
houee and that the key wae on the out-
#lde of the doar, a fact whiech would
prevent the lnck being pleked from in-
aide, aven If such a thing were possible.
The window (8 small, and up almost In
tha roof. WIill you tell ms how Craig
efcaped from the coach house in arder
to carrv out thils abduction—all within
n few minutes, mind, of his having been
left there? Will yvou tell me that, Mr.
Sanford Quest™’ the ,pidsfessor on-
cluded, with & note of trilumph in his
tone.

““That’a one of the troubles we are up
against,” Quest admitted. *“"Wa havae
to remember this, though. The braln
that planned the two murders here,
that stole and restored Mra. Rhealn-
holdt's fewels, that sends us those little
billatg-doux from time to time, is quite

the professor

capable of finding & way out of a
Jerry-built garage."

The oproffessor sniffed He turned
once more to [enorn,

“Young lady," he sa'd, 1 will ask
you this, 1 do not wish to seem oh-
rtinate Iin my refusal to aceept Cralg's
rpulit as proved, but 1T would like to
put this simple question to veu. Did
Cralg’s demeanor during your cenver-

satlon seem to wou to Indlcata the maa-
ter criminal? Dld he seem to you to be
possessed of supreme courage, of mar-

valous Intelllgance?”

Lenora smiled very faintly.

“I'm afrald.”” she raplied. “‘that
this time I'll have to satisfy the pro-
fessor. He was white and trembling
sll the time. 1 though h!m an arrant
coward." H

The professor amilad heautifully as he

glanced around
propounding an

“You hear
1 ask vou
knew the
enuld have
crimen?"

“T have known cases."” Quest observed,
“‘where the most cold-blooded criminals
in the world have been stricken with
the most dendly fear when 't has come
to A& question of any personal danger
Howaver." he added, "here comes our
friend French. T have an idea that he
han something to tel' us.*

They Elanced expectantly toward the
door ag French entered The inspector,
whn was looking very spruce and wel's
brushed, wished them n general good-
morn'ng. Hia eyes rested Iast and long-
est upon laura. who reemed hn“‘l‘\"r,
unconscioiis of his pressnce

“Now then. French' Quest began. as
&e returned his greeting. “‘take a clgar,

He had the alr of one
inanswerabla problem
what Miss l.enora sava?
whelher a man wha even
meaning of the word fear
carried out these ghastly

THE TRAPIDOOR.-1S OPENED:

“Cralg,” Lenora sald firmly.

“It Is A very accurate description of
Cralg,” Sanford Quest agrecd.

The professor looked troubled, also a
little perplexed. He sald nothing, how-

| house watched, and 1
‘now search it systematically,
! possible that something
| to help
| through

ever,
“Under these clrecumstances,” thes In-
spector continued. "1 hava had the

ose that we
It Is very
may transpire
my men went
it roughly when we brought
Miss Lenora away, but that wasn't
anything of a mearch to count, If the

pro

us, Of course,

place really has become a haunt of
criminals.”
“What about the ownership of the

house " Quest asked, as ne took up his
hat

The Inspector nodded approvingly.

*1 am making a few inquiries in that
direction,” he announced. 1 expect to
have something to report very shortly.”

The professor stood drawing on his

loves. The vague look of troubls still
ingered in hils face

“Tell me again,” he begged, "the name
of the avenue in which this residence is
situated 7

“Gayson  avenue,” the Inspector re-
plied. “It's & bit out of the way but it's
not a bad neighborhood.”

The professor repeated the address to
himself softly. For a moment he stood
quite still. His manner showed slgns
of growing anxlety., He seemed to be
trying to remember something.

“The name,” he admitted finally, as
they moved towards the door, “‘suggests
to me, 1 must confess—we are going to
see the house, inspector?"

““We are un our way there now slr\T:
that is if the young lndies are willing?
he added, glancing at Laura.

“Wa've been walting here with our
hats on for the last half hour,'” Laura

replled promptly, “You've stretched
sour  ten  minutes out  some, Mr.
“rench.”

The inspector maneuvered to let the
others pngs on, and descended the staira
bv Laura's slde

“Couldn't help It,"" he confided, lower-
Iing his tone a lttle. “Had some Infor-
mation In about that houss I ecouldn't
quite slze up. You're looking well this
morning, Miss Laura’

“Bay, who are you guylng!" she re-
plled.

1 mean It." the inspector persisted.
““That hat seems to sult you."

l.aura laughed at the top of her voice,

“Bay kid,' she exclaimed to Lenora,
“the Inspector here's seiting up as a
judge of millinery!™

Ienora turned and looked At them
both with an air of blank astonishment,
The inspector was a little embarrassed

“No need to glve me away llke that,™
he muttered, ag they reanched the hall.

Now, then., ladiesa and gentlemen, |if
you are ready.”

They took thelr places In the auto-
mobile and drove off. As they neared
the vicinity of Gayvson avenue the pro-
feseor began to ghow signs of renswed
uneaelness. When they drew un at last
outside the house he gave a lttle ex-
clamation. His face was grave, almost

haggard.
“Mr. Quest.”” he eald, “Inspector
French, 1 deeply regret that 1 have a

statement to make.'
They both turned gulickly toward him.

The inspector amiled In a confidentlal
manner at laura. It was obvious that
he knew what was coming,

Bome years ago.” the professor cop-
tinued, **1 bought this house and made

a nresent of It te
"To whom?' Quest asked quirkly
“To my servant Cralg,” the professor

admitted with a groan
Lenora gave a little cry. She lurned
triumphantly toward the |nspecior,

spector was standing befors what ap-
peared to be an ordinary panel

“Look here," he sald, glancing out of
the corner of his eye to be sure that
Laura was there, "lot me show Yyou
what T have juat discovered."

He felt with hig thumb for a spring
In & moment ¢r two a portion of the
wall, about two feet In extent, slowly
revaolved, disclosing a small cupboard
fitted with a telephone Instrument.

“"A telephone,’” the Inapector re-
marked, polnting to It, “in an occupled
houas and a concealed cupboard, What
do you think of that?"

The professor shook his head.

“Don't ask me,"” he groaned.

French took the recelver from its rest
and called up the exchange.

“Inspector French speaking,” he an-
nounced, “Kindly tell me what is the
number of the telephona from which 1
s speaking, and who {s the psub-
scriber?”

He listened to the reply and askad an-
other question.

“Can you tell
ment was last
Thank vou!"*

The inspector hung up the recelver

“Tha subscriber's mname,' he told
them, dryvly, “is Brown. The number s
not entered in the book, by request.
The telephons was used an hour ago
from a call office, and connection waas
established. That Is to suy, that some-
one spoke from this telephone.™

“Then If your men have maintained
thelr pearch properly, that someons,™
Quest eald elowly, “"must be In the
houss at the present moment.”

“Without a doubt,"” the Inspector
agreed. I should like to suggest,” he
went on, “that the two young ladles
walt for us now In the sutomoblle. If
this man turns out as degenerate aa he
has shown himself ingenlous, there may
be n little trouble.”

They hoth protested vigorously, Quest
shrugged his shoulders

“They must decide for themselves,” he
eaid. “‘Personally, I llke Tenora, who
has had less experience of such sdwen-
tures, to grow gcoustomed to danger.
¢ * * With your permisslon, {nspector,
I am going to search the front room on
the firat floor bhefore we do anything
else. I think that If you walt here I
may be able to show you something
directly.”

Quest ascepded the stalrs and entored
a wholly unfurnished room on the left-
hand slde. He looked for a minute con-
templaiively ut a large but rather shal-
low cupboard, the door of which stood
opeén, and tapped lightly with his fore-
finger upon the back part of it. Then he
withdrew a few foet and, drawing out
his revolver, dellberately fired Into the
floor. a few inchee Inside. Thers was
a half stified cry. The false back snd-
denly swung open and &8 man rushed
out. Quest's revolver covered him, hut
therse was no pecessity for Its usa.
Cralg, smothered with Aust, his face
white as a plece of marble, even his jaw
shaking with fear, was wholly un-
armed, He geemed, in fact, incapable
of any form of resistance He threw
himself upon his knees before Quest,

inatru-
When?

me when this
used? ® * *

“Bave me!"” he begged. “Help me to
xet away from this house. You don't
helong to the police. T'1l give vou svery
penny I have in the world to let me
go'"

et un.” he ordered

Very slowly Crolg obeved hWim Hn

was a pltiful-lnoking obj 0 Kin-
gl look inte Quest's face showed him
the folly of anv sort of appeal

"Walk nut of the room"” Quest or
dered, “in front of me—so! Now turn

st, but

& wild shout of surprise brokes (rom
the lips of all of them, followed Ly a

moment of stupefled wonder The
whole stalrcass suddenly began to re-
valva, Cralg, clinging to the hanlsiers,
dlsappeared, Another set of stalr, al-
most ldentical to the Hrst, had taken
thelr place,

"The cellar!” Quest shouted, as ha
rushed down the stalrs, "Quick’

They wrenched open the wooden door
and hurried down the dark steps into
tha gloomy., unlit cellar. ‘The place
was crowded with packing cases and
two large wine borrels stood in the cor-
ner. At the farther and was a door,
Quest rushed for it and stood on guard,
A moment later, however, he calied to
l.aura and pressed his revolver Into
her hand.

“Stand there,'” he ordered, "8hoot him
If he tries to run out. I'l! search (n
the packing cases
geroug.”™

The professor, out of breath., was
Le-
nora, with Quest and French, searched
hastily amongst the packing cascs. SBud-
denly there was a loud crack, the
gound of falllng masonry, followed by a
scream from Laura. French, with a
roar of anger, rushed toward her. Bhe
was lying on her slde, already half
covered by falling brioks and masonry.
He drugged her away, just in time.

My God, she's fainted!" he exclaimed.

“I haven't,"' Laura faltered, trying to
open her eyes, "and I'm not going to,
but I think my arm’'s broken, and my

slde hurts.”

“Tha fellow's not down hers, any-
way,'”” Quest declared. “Lel's help her
upstairs and get her out of thle

devil's house,®

They supported her up the steps and
found a chalr for her in the hall. She
was white almogt to the lips, but she
struggled bravely to keep consclous-
neas,

“Don't you bother about ma, she
begged. “Don’'t let that blackguard go!
You find him. I shall ba all Hght.”

The Inspector swung open the tale-
phone cupboard and called for an am-
bulance, Then Quest, who had been
examining the sialrcass, suddenly gave
a little exclamation.

“He's done us!" he erled. *“‘Look here,
French, this is the original stalrease
There's the leather Joop. 1 know |t
because there was a crack on the fourth
atalr. When we rushed down the cel-
lar after him, he swung tha thing round

lng;ln and simply walked out of the
front door. Damn 1it, man, iFs open!™
They hurried outelde. French blew

| s whistle

One of the plaln-clothes
men came running up from the avenue.
He was looking a lttle sheeplsh

“What's wrong?'' French demanded,

“He's gone off,”" was the unwilling
reply. T guesg that chap's glven us
the slip.*

‘Aneak up,'” French insieted

“The only place,” the man went on,
“we hadn't our eyes glued on was
the front door. He must have coma
out tkrough that, There's been o
motor-truck w'!th one or two queer-
looking chaps In it at the corner of
tho avenue there for the last ten min-
utes I'd just made up my mind to
giroll round and see what It was up to

when Jim, who was on the other slde
shouted out A man jumped up into it
and they made off at onee.'*

“Could he hsave come (rom this
house?’ French asked siernly

“1 guess. If he'd come out fram the

front door he might just have done it,
the man tted,

Mes REEINFOLDT I3 OVERJIOYED

He might be dan-:

i leaning against one of the pfilars, his |
|arm pasg<ed around (t for support,

outsbde the laws of probability, Per-
sonally, | do not bellove that 1 shall
ever agaln <o the face of my servant,
any more than that you, Queast, will en-
tirely solve the mystery of those mur-
ders and the theft of the Rhelinholdt
Jewels™

lanora, who, with her hat on., was
packitng w smnll bag at the other end of
the room, glunced up for a moment,

The man ¢ a demon!” sha exclaimed.
“He would have sacrificed us ull, (€
he could, When I think of poor Laura

I¥Ing there in the hospital, crushed al-
most 1o deuth so that he could save hin
migerable carcass, and realige that he
ls free, I feel=""
Bhe stopped short,
ang nodded
‘Dont mind

Quest looked at her

hurting our feelings,
Leviora,  he gald ‘French and 1 are
up against it ail right. We're second
best, at the present moment—1']1 admit
that—but the end hasn't coma yet."

“1 an sorry,” ahe murmured. ‘'l was
led away for @ moment. But, Mr, Quest,”
ehe went on pitesusly, “can’'t we do
pomet hng? Laura's so brave. She tried
to laugh when I left her an hour u.ﬁ’n.
bur 1 could see nll the time that she
was suffering agony. Fancy a man doin
thiat to & WOMAKN It makes me fee
that 1 can't rest or sleep, [ think that
when | have left the hospital 1 shall
just walk up and dewn the streets and
witch and search.’

Quest shook his head.

“That sort of thing won't do any
good,” be declared. “It {sn't any use,
Lenora, working without a plan. hat's
why I'm here now, walting. I want to
formulate a plan.”

"Who are we,” the professor asked
drearily, “to make plans against a fland
Ilke that? What can we do against men
wWho have revalving stalrcases and trol-
ley-luads of river plrates waitlng for
them? You may be a sclentific erimin-
o.,-gl8t, Quest, but that fellow Cralg is
n sclentific criminal, If ever thera was
one.'"*

Quest crossed the room toward his
clgar cabinet, and opened it. His little
stitry was apparent to bhoth of them.
Lenora lald down the bag which she
had just lifted up. The professor leansd
torward in his chalr,

“Whht Is it, Quest?’ he demanded.

Quest stretched out his hand and
plcked up from thes top of the clgars a
small black box! He laid it on the
table -

“{'Nlees I am very much mistaken,'
he sala, it la another communication
from our mysterious friend.”

“Impossible!™ the professor exclaimed

hoarsely.

“How can he have been here?’ Le-
nora criled

Quest removed the lid from the box
and drew out n circular card. Around

the outside edge was a very clever pen
and ink sketch of a lfebuoy, and In-
glde the margin were several sentences
af clear handwriting. In the middls was
the wignature—the olenched hands!
Quenst read the message aloud:

“In the gat scheme of thinge; the
Bupremea Ruler of the Unjverse divided
an Inheritance amongst His children.
To one He gave power, (o another
strength, to another beauty, but to His
favorites 1{e gave cunning.”

They all looked at one another,

“What does It mean?’ Lenora gasped.

“A lfebuoy!"” the professor murmured

They hoth stared at Quest, who re-
n}uln- d sllent, chewing hard at the end
of his ¢lgar

Every message,” he said, speaking
helf to hWmeelf, *“has bad some signifi.
ORI What does Lthis mean—a life-
huoy?

He was sllent for & moment. Then he

turned suddenly to the professor
“What did you call those men in the

| men went after.
Iri\'ar thugs,

thought of It if the professor hadn't
used the worda ‘river piratesa.’ It's quite
lrleur that they took Cralg down to the

| It's my

| ter part of thelr journey

motor truck—river pirates? And a life-
buoy! WhaltL"

He crossed the room toward his desk
and returned with a Iist Iin his hand.
He ran his finger down 1it, stopped and
glanced at the date.

‘“The Durham,"” he muttered, ‘‘cargo
cotton, destination Bouthampton, salle
at high tide on the 18th. Lenora, is
that Calendar right?”

“It's the 16th, Mr,
swered.

Quest crossed the room to the tele-
phone.

“1 want number one central,’” he sald,
“thank you! Put me through to Mr.
French's oMce. . . . Hello, French! I've
got an idea. Can you come round here
At once and bring an automoblle? 1
want to get down to the docks—not
where the passenger pteamers start
from—lower down. . . Good! We'll
walt."

Quest hung up the reoelver.

‘‘SBae here, professor,”” he continued,
“that fellow wouldn't dare to send this
message If he weren't pretty sure of
goltln{ off. He's made all his plans

eforehand, but it's my bellef we shall
Just get our hands upon him, after all.
Lenora, you'd better get along round
to the hospital. You don’t oome In this
time, It's hard enough to have Laura
lald up—can‘'t risk you. There'll be a
little trouble, too, before we're through,

Quest,'” she an-

Lenora sigher am she picked uyp her

bag.

‘ﬂr It weren't for Laura,” she sald,
“you'd find it pretty hard to keep me
away. [ think that If 1 could ses the
hanacuffs put on that man it would be
Ihe‘{m lr.ilm mmnutﬂo!hmv gto."

"We'll get a ght," Quest prom-
ised. ''Remember me to Laura.”

““And present my compliments also,'
the professor begged.

Lenora left them. The profeesor, his
epirits apparently a little improved by

the prospect of aotion, a some
whisky and a ar, Pn-nm they
| heard the automoblle stop outside and

French appeared.

"Anything doiug‘!'" he asked.

Quest showed him the card and the
salling list. The Inspactor nodded.
“Say, that fellow's some sport!" he
| remarked admiringly. “You wouldn't
| believe It just to look at him. That
ataircase this afternoon, though, kind
|ur teachea one not to trust to appear-
{ ances. Bo you think he's pgetting a
| move on him, Mr. Quest?"
| "I think he had a truck walting for
him at the corner of Gayson avenue,''
Quest repliad. ‘It was the machine my
The men looked llke
although I wouldn't have

| river. There's only one likely ship sail-

Ing tonight, and that's the Durham.
llef Craig's on her.”

The inspector glanced at the clock,
| “Then we've got to s tracks,’" he
declared, “'and pretty qulek, too, Bhe'll
| be atarting from somewhere about No.
% dock. a loag way down. Come along
| gantlemen.’
| Ther hurried out to the automobile
and started off for the docks. The lat-
was accom-
plished under difficulties, for the strect
was packed with drays and heavy ve-
hicies. Theyv reached dock No. 28 at
last, howsver, and hurried through the
tl'ed on to the whar!f. There wore no
slgns of & steamer there,

"Where's the Durham?’ Quest asked
one of the carters, who was just get-
11% his team together.

The man pointed out to the middle of
lt.h(- river, whers a small steamer was
yirg.

““There she i8,"" he replied "“8he’ll be
off in a few minutes TYou'll hear the
sirens directly when they begin to move
dewn."”

Quest led the way quickly to the edgs
of the wharf. There was a small tug |
there, the crew of which were just mlk-h
ing her fast for the nifhl_

“Fifty dollars if you'll take us out to
the Durham and catch her before she
salls,’ Quest shouted to tha man who
seamed to be the captain. ““What do you
say?"

The man spat out a plug of tobacco
from his mouth.

“I'd taks you to hell for $60." he an-
swered tersely. “Step In. We'll make it,
if vou look slippy."

ey clambered down the irom ladder
and jumped onto the deck of the tug.
The captain seized the wheel. The two
men who formed the crew took off thelr
conts and walstcoasta.

“t}iva it to her, Jim,” the former or-
dered. "Now, then, here goeal We'll
just misa the ferry.'

They swung around and commenced
their journey. Quest stood with his
wateh In his hand. They were getting
up the anchor of the Durham and from
higher up the river came the screech of
steamers beginning to move on thelr out-
ward way.

“TO0 BAD-

@Q

I'm afraid.” i

lof feeling ashamed

YOU'RE OLD”,

With Your Hair You
Would Look Ten
Years Younger

How often we have heard this
expression concerning a prema-
turely bald young-old man. It is
absolutely unnecessary that any
man should be subjected to such
sympathy from his friends for
there is & preparation on the mar-
ket which, if used in time will re-
move all symptoms of falling hair,
dandruff, and irritations of the
scalp and promote the growth of
the hair.

If you have been experimenting

with preparations containing cocoa-
nut oil or alkalis (if it foams it\
contains alkalis) throw them away
at once! Go to O'Donnell's Drug
Store, 904 F street, and ask for a
50c bogtle of Speiser's Scalp Tonic.
Use it according to directions
and in a reasonable time the most
satisfactory results will be ob-
tained. Remember, Mr. O'Donnell |

sonallv—if it fails,
your money.—Advt,

guarantees this preparation per- |
ask him forl

-

| -

W -

ons {+]

“We'll make it all right,” the ecaptain
asrured them.

They were within & hundred yards of
the Durham when Quest gave a littls
exclamation. From the other slde of
the steamer another tug shot out away,
turning back toward New York. Hud-
dled up In the stern, half concealed in
& tarpaulin, was a man In a plain black
suit. Quest, with a little shout, recog-
nized the man ai the helm from his long
brown beard.

“That's one of those fellows whp was
in the truck,” he declared, “and that's
Cralg In the stern! We've got him this
time. Bay, captain, it's that tug I want.
Never mind abowut the steamer. Catch
it and I'll make it & hundred dollars!”

The man swung round ths wheel, but
!;e" glanced at Quest at lttls doubt-

ully,

“Say. what Is this show?' he asked.

Quent opened his coat and dleplayed

his badge. He pointed to the in-
spector.
“Polloe job. This s Inspector French.

T am Banford Quost.’

'Good enough,” the man replied.
“What's the bloka wantad for?"
“Murder," uest answerad shortly.
“That so? the other remarked.
“"Waell, you'll get him sure! He's look-
ing pretty scared, too. You'd bettar

koep your eyes open, though, I don't
know how many men there are on
board, but that tug belongs to the

toughest crew uﬁ the river, Got any-
thing handy in the way of filrearms?"

Qusst nodded,

“You don't need to worry.” mald,
“"We've automatics here, but long
as we're heading them this way they'll
know the game's up.”

‘"We've got her!"” the ecaptain ex-
claimed. ‘““There’'s the ferry and the
first of the steamers coming down In
the middle. They'll have to chuck it."

Right ahead of them, blasing with
liglits, a huge ferry came chuming
the river up and sending wavea In their
directlon, On the other sids, unnat-
urally large, loomed up tha great bows
of an ocean-going steamer. The tug
was swung round, and they ran up
alongaide. The man with tha beard
leaned over.

“Say, what's your trouble?' he de-
manded.

The inspeotor stepped forward,

“I want that man you've got
the tarpaulin.,” he announced.

“Say, you ain't the river police?"

“I'm Inspector French from head-
nuarters,”” was the curt reply. “The
sooner You hand him over, the better
for you*

"Do you hear that, O'Toole?" the other
remarked, turning #found. “Get up,
you blackguard!"”

A man rose from underneath the ofl-
rkin. He was wearing Craig’s c¢lothesa
but his face was the face of a stranger.
As quick as lightning Quest swung
round In hia place,

"“He's fooled us again!" he exclaimed.
*“‘Head her round, captaln—barck to Dur-
ham!"

The sallor shook his head.

“We'va lost our chanos, guvnor,” be
pointed out. ""Look'™

Queast sst his testh and gripped {.ﬁ.
ingpactor's arm. The place whers the
Durham hed been anchored was empty.
Already, half & mile down ths river,
with a trail of light behind and her
siren shrieking, the Durham was stand-
Ing out seawards "

(Continued Next Bunday.)

LOCAIL MENTION.
H. Bloch, 615 King St., Alexandria,

invites you to try that most dellcious
all Washington
“hocolates.

under

candy—Perry Joncs

The S8unday Evening Timea is gaining
rapldly In clreulation and advertising
patronage.

Chas, Chapi:n. Dally. Virginia, 608 § st

Phone Main 5260
And put your Want Ad in The Evening
TYmea

FRECKLES

Now is the Time to Get Rid of Thene
Urly Spots

There's no longer the slightest need
of your freckles,
as the prescription othine—double
strength—Iis guaranteed to remove
these homely spots

Simply get an ounce of othine—
doublas strength—from any dAruggist
and apply a little of it night and
morning and vou should soon see that
even the worst freckles have begun
to disappear, while the lighter ones
have vanished entirely. It is seldom
that more than an ounce is needed to
completely clear the skin and galn a
beautiful clear complexion.

Be sure to ask for the double
strength othine as this s sold under
guarantee of money back if it falls
to remove frecklee —Advt,

'I'hl. department will

Hvery, Also try us on
VANDYKES.

Architects,
and Patent Attorneys
need to bhecome ac-
qualnted with our prices
and work.

Engineers,

719-21 13th St.

Near G.
(Corrddor Entrance).
We are at your serve
ice, Close 4 p. m.

REDUCED PRICES

On Anthracite Coanl Now in
Effect.
Prompt Deliveries,

J. Maury Dove Co., Inc.

PRINCIPFAL OFFIUE

12th and F Sts. N. W,

Phone Maln 4270

LOANS |

HORNING

249

REILEE, VA (s0uth snd of Highway
Bridge). Free suiomaoblle from Sth and
D opte. N W

!




